The Tragcdie 

Onely referued their factor to buy (bulcs. 

And (end them thithcr,but at hand athand, 
cnfiics his pitcous.and vnpiftiedend. 

Earth gapci, hell burncs^cnds roare, Saints prar 

Tohauchim-fuddenly^onucycdaway; V 

Cancell his bond of ltfe,dcarc God /pray, 

That/may liuc to fa>vhe dog is dead, 

.r-L^'/P prophcciethe time would come 

rhat I fiioiild wi/h for thee to helps me curfc 

rliat bottdd fpidpr.thatfoulc hunch-backttoadc 

. I cald thee tlicn,vainc flourifh of my fortune, 
/ca!d thee tncn.poorc fhadow, painted Qiiecne ^ 

The prefcntationof,but what 1 was, ^ ’ 

Tile flaftering index of a dircfull paWant 
.One hcaii’d a high, to be hurld down*c beloty 
A mother onely, mockt with two fwcet babes* 

Adreamc of w hicli thou wert,a breath, a bubble 
A figne of dignjtic,a garilE flagge, ’ 

To be tlieaimc of euery dangerous fiiot, 

A Quecnc in ieaft, onely to fill the fccanc- 
Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers <» 

Wiierc be thy child ren,whercin doeft thou ioy ? 

Whofues to th.ee, and cries God fauc the-QuecneJ 
• Where be the bending peers that fiattcred thee -» ’ 

Where be tjieyhronging troupes that followed theeV 

Decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wife, a moilf dinreUed widow-: 

Forioyfuli mdthcr.oncthat wailcs the name; 

For Quecnc, a very Catiiic crownd with care* 

For one bcihg fued too,onc that h umbly fues’j 
For one commanding all,obcycd of none: 

For one thatfeornd attne,now fcornd ofme. 
rims hath the courfe of iullicc whecl’dabout 
And left thee but a very prey to time, ’ 

Hauing no more but thought of what thou^.'>>«'^- 
To tortus thee the more, being what thou art. 
r.lou didft vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
V lurpc the luft proportion of ray fonowi 


of U ichard the third . , 

Now thy’pi'oud ncclce, beares halfc my burthened yoke, 
From which, euen licn-jlflip my weary nccke, 

And Icauc the burthen of it all on thee ; 

Farewell Yorkes wife, and Qiiccnc of fad mifchance, 
Tbefc finglifti wars, will make me fmilc in France. 

O thou well skild in cutfcsjftay a while. 

And teach me how to curie mine enemies, 

Forbearc to flcepetlic night, and faft the day. 
Compare dead happine'fle with lining woe, 

T'hinkc that babes were fairer then they were, 
Andhethatflcwthcmfowlcrthen heis 
Betcring thy loflc makes the bad caufe* worl^ 
Reuoluingihisiwilltcach thee how tcAirfe. 

£Ih. My words arc dull, O quiclcen them with thine. 

woes wil make them ftrarp,6cpiercc like mine. 
Dm, why ftionld calamitic be full of words? Extt.Mar, 
/^mdic atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aicrie fucceeders ofinteftate ioyes, 

Poore breathing orators ofinifcries. 

Let them haue fc6pe,though what they do impart 
Helpenot at all, yet do they eafethe heart. 

Dm, Iffojthen be not tongue- tide, goc with me, 

And in tlie breath of bitter words, lets finother . 

My d.anmed Ibnnc, which thy two Tonnes fmothred ; 

/ heare his drum, be copious in exclaimes. 

Snttr king‘Eichiir(^ marching with Dr ummis ' 
and Trampeli, 

iOngt who intercepts my expedition ? 

*Dm, a flie,that might haue incrceptecl thee, 

By ftrangling thee in her accurfed w’omhe, 

From all thefl.itighters wretch, that thou haft done. 

Hid’ft thou that forehead with a golden ci owne, • 
Where would be graiien, ifthat right were rigln, 
T'iicflaugliterofthc Prince that owde that cro'.vnc, 

And the dire death ol my two fonnes, and brot)iers-j 
Tell me thou villaine ftatie, where are my children ? 

DtiU 



